SPECIAL PROHIBITION NUMBER. 



THE 



^^iii-'-^iii''/ "'„ 




Vol. IV. No. 14. :o««io.ih.1SS^^2SS»..h,™,i] SEPTEMBER 24, 1898. [ ''^^".SS^r™" ] Price 6 Cents. 

_^ PnhUehHl M twiltort»lH»«dqiiHtBrt, Boronco, Ontario. „^_^^^_____^^^__ 

j^e l/ancjijislped D^atl; apd \\e\l 



FROM the hichest Heaven to tlit 
very niiMitli nt HeII, Jbkub cnmo. 
Nil Houl goes to perdition except 
It (locignn ilelStterately thp px- 
tcnilea arms nt tli« Saviours 
Btlll We hcai' It said ngain and 
again, ivheii deallne with sirnerg, In 
our j)rayer jjieetliiga, tli;it It in Impoa- 



Bible for them to get asvay from Bin. 

Stop! wc eall to every sinner; stop 
nnd think! No matter how strong tlis 
t;lialn which your Kins have forged. It 
Is not stout enough to keep the truly 
T-epentant soul from comlnp to Chrlsi. 
Repentance is the file that severs the 
shacltles and lets the sinner flee to the 



Qod that pardons. The Saviour's lool 
ataya the sin serppnt's . teeth from 
striking Eternal Dpath tn the aeeklnir 
noul. Satan'u rage Ih Impotent, and 
death, his ha^vpHte^, iR defented when 
the Son of God Is appealed to by the 
sinner. 
BackBllder! With the cross in view, 



with the memories of HIn power tn 
suve, ynu are fa.-stly ajJiiioaeliltig the 
L-ataraet of the Nlnpara of your ijaek- 
alldden career. Soon you will have 
passed He^'smptlon Point, Tiill iiiiiin 
Him Who saVa He Is mai'fl^d to you, 
before death issues the deciee of eter- 
nal divoree. F. 




Jesus, the Name high over all, 
In hell, ot earth oe sky f 

Angels and men before it fall, 
And devils fear and fly. 



Jesus, the Name to siimers dear, 
The Name to sinners given ) 

It scatter^ all their guilty feari 
It turns their hell to heaven. 



Jesus the prisoner's fetters, breaks, 
And bruises Satan's head i ' 

Power into strengthle^ souls it speaks, 
And life into the dead. 
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" WHkt SlIleA th* Maker?" 

What lllled the drlnlcer. 
Too muddled to think? 
"I," said the drink. 
""TivaB 1 killed the drinker." 

Who Haw him die, 
Wllh a sob and a elgh? 
HiB widow aald: "I, 
'Twas I saw him die." 

Who stole his wealth? 
The brewer aald: "Ay! 
The harman nnd I— 
We stole hiH wealth." 

Who took his home? 
"I," said the rum. 
"I made him slum, 
1 tjok his home." 

Wild 1 ebbed him of fameV 
"I." said the brandy, 
"T 111 ways "an handy— 
I robbed him ot fame." 

Who starved his child? 
•*I." said the eln, 
•* 'Twas I caused the sin— 
I starved his child." 

Who broke the heart 
Of hia eray-halred old mother'; 
Said the «-hiskey: "Oh! bother- 
Why, I broke her heart." 
« « O 

A dying drunkard In OsweBci, W.Y., 
left the following as hl^ "last will and 
testament": 

"I leave to aoelety a ruined charac- 
ter, a wretched example and a memorj 
that will soon rot. 1 leave to my par- 
ents as much sorrow as they can. In 
their feeble state, bear. I leave to m> 
brothers and sisters as much shame 
and mortififlatlon as 1 can bring on 
them, I leave to my wife ft broken 
heart and a life of shame. I leave to 
each ot my children poverty, ignorance, 
a low characler and a rtimcmbrnnce 
that their father filled a drunkard's 

^'■^^''•" « « « 

TThiob LoveA It Kort? 

"The way an Indian loves wlilakes 
beats everything," said the soldier, "i 
once met a Cheyenne on his pony. 
'Give me a drink ot whiskey; ril fflve 
you my brldli; for It,' says he. 'No,- 
says 1. •I'll Elve you my saddle,' says 
he. 'No,' says I. Finally, If you'll be- 
lieve It, he offered hia bridle and sad- 
dle and pony all In a bnueh for a 
drink!" 

"Well, and wouldn't you elvt- it to 
him for all thatV" asked the anidler's 
listener. 

"Not much," said the soldier. "I had 
only one drink left, and 1 wanted that 

""''"■" « tt fi 

Eor itot Fair of Slieea. 

A woman came Into a store very tim- 
idly. She was evidently unaccustomed 
to trading. 

"What can I do for you?" Inquired 
the merchant. 

"I want a pair nf slinea lor ii little 
filrl." 

"What number?'" 

"Bhe Ib twelve years old." 

"But what numb'.T doPH Kile wep.r?" 

"I do not know." 

"But what number did you buy when 
you bought the lant pair for her?" 

"She never had a pair In her life. 
You see, sir, her father used to dilnlc 
when we hud salfinns; but now they 
are closPd, he do=.in'L dnnk nny more, 
and this nicirninn ht' said to me, 'Mnth- 
or, 1 want you lo Ko uj) town to-drvy 
and get Eessy a pair of slioea, for she 
never had a pair In her life.' I tliought, 
sir. If 1 told you bow old she was you 
would know Juel what n\T,r- to give 
mc." 

Oh, II In pitiful that children must be 
I'obbed of shocB and brcnrt that a few 
Idlers may he supported. The man 
who Blves bis Influence In favor ot 
saloons, glvea Ills sanction to this cruel 
robbery. ^ ^ ^ 

BATTWas UQUAVltT. 

A Queen's army pensioner was re- 
ceived Into one ot our Social institu- 
tions. When he drew . his pension 
money, however, he went off to spend 
It In drink and riotous pleasure, and 
In a few (lays was pDnnllcss. Baek to 



the Social he came, a complete bodily 
.. wreck, for he had efot mixed up In a 
publlc-houee flsht, and had been run 
over by a cab, One nlgrht In the meet- 
InEi he sat crying for an hour, and In 
deep distress of soul at his InEano con- 
duct. At last he volunteered for the 
penitent - form, and cried to God for 
mercy. Called upon to testify, the 
man's appearance was horrifying. He 
had an arm In a sling, both eyes black- 
ened, and almost closed. His nose was 
Mklnned, and his head was a mass of 
bandages. "My heart is too .full tu 
speak, but I'm so grateful to get back 
to the Balvatlon Army. I've had a fear- 
ful time lately." That man Is to-day 
a foreman scrubber In a Btieller, and a 
Soldier of a Social corps.— S. African 
War Cry.- 



OOHSOUVOB. 



Not to hear conaelenee Is (he beat 
way to silence It. 



Conscience warns us as a friend be- 
fore it punishes us as a judge. 



He that loses his conscience has no- 
thing left that is worth keeping. 



K»ep alive In your breast that little 
spark of cete^itlal lire called conactcncc. 

Every time we delay answering when 
conselenec knoi^ks at the door of our 
hearts wc defraud ourselves of an op- 
portunity. 



k RtTlial at a Danct. 



A romantic atory of Peter Cartwrlght 
Is related In connection with his eftrly 
days as a preacher. When a boy In 
his teens one night he stopped at a 
country house in Southern Illinois for 
the night. The old-fasHloned farm 
house- was prepared for a country 
dance. By the time young Cartwrlght 
had eaten hia supper the largent room 
had been cleared for dancing. The 
pretty black-eyed daughter of the host 
walked straight up tn the young 
stranger and asked him to lead In thu 
dance. The remarkable beauty and 
winning manners of the farmer's- 
daughter for the moment mystified tht 
youthful parson, and he allowed him- 
self to be led to the centre of the 
room. Before the -set" was complete, 
however, the parson had time to collect 
himself. 

When the muslelans; commenced to 
tunc their flddlea the parson dropped 
upon his knees and commenced to pray,' 
There was mirth at first, but before it 
v.-as closed there wu-s tears in the eyes 
n£ those who had ut first fell liicllnKo 
to laugh. The result was that the pro- 
posed dance was turned Into a revival 
meetlriSTi ^nd many of those present, 
professed religion then and there. The 
farmer's pretty daughter, who chose 
the parson for her partner In the dance 
that night, afterwards consented to be 
his partner in the Journey of life. 

* ♦ « 



WHITE WIHGED PREACHER. 



Whilfc buying a couple of- War Crys 
from a Cadet the other night, on the 
Hircet, a gentleman stepped up and 
Bald, "l^et me pay for a couple, too, to' 
send to the hospital, for It was while 
lying In the hospital I received a War 
Cry, and, through reading its pages, I 
became eonverttd." Who knows the 
souls that have been won for onr 
Christ through the Instrum-^ntallty ot 
our white-wlnged prraehpr? 




fitf a. S: MfofkeK. 



HOW TO DIE. 

When I am dead say this, but this; 

"He grasped at no man's blade or 
shield, 
Or banner bore, but, helmetless. 

Alone, unknown, he led the field. 
He held the field, with saber drawn, 

Where Cod had set hini lu the fight! 
He held the fleid, fuuKht on and ou! 

And BO tell lighting for the right" 
— Jaoquim Miller. 

o a a 
KI8 TIOZST. 

That little boy who put up a sign 
which read, "No . Bmolte-neas, nor 
drunk-nesB, nor swear-words, nor 
wleked-nesa round here," was surely 
on the right track. He had taken a 
position tor the right, a. thing which 
every boy ought to do. and woa willing 
for others to know where he stood, 
a « SS 
TVASTBD TSI VABLBS. 

A drunken man tried to break up 
Capt Cary's open-air meeting at San- 
dusky one evening last week. The 
Captain seemed agreeable, and, taking 
the man on his back, ran -n-ith him In 
the direction of the hall, with about 
SOO excited people after him, all try- 
hiff to get Into the building. A large 
crowd stayed until the mcctfng waa 
over. The Interest was high, and the 
Captain reports one soul saved, 

o <:« O 
FIRST WORK, THEN EAT. 

Once upon a time a tramp was sore- 
ly in need ot something to eat, and. 
approaching a farm house, he spakt, 
unto the farmer, saying; "If you win 
give me the wherewithal tu satisfy thd 
cravings of the Inner man, I will kill 
all the rats about the place." "Agreed," 
aald the tiller ot the soil, and he order- 
ed his good wife to give the tramp a 
square meal. After the tramp had de- 
voured everything In sight he went iti 
the wood-pile and selected a stout club, 
then, seating himaelt on the porch he 
said to the farmer: "Now, bring on 
your rats." 

MORAL: Let a man llrst work and 
then eat. according to the rule In the 
S.A. Wood Yards. 

O O » 

THE INFIGEL GUTWinEG. 



A clergyman was once accosted by » 
doctor, a professed deist, who asked 
him: "Do you follow preaching to save 
souls? 

"Yea." 

."Did you ever see t soul?" 

■•No." 

"Did you ever taste a soul?" 

"No." 

"Did you ever smell a soul?" 

"No." 

"Did you ever feel a soul?" 

"Yes." 

"Well," said the doctor, "there are 
tour of the five senses against oue 
upon the ijuestlon whether there be a 
soul." 

The clergyman then asked; "Are you 
a doctor of medicine?" 

"Yes." 

"Did you ever see a pain?" 

"No." 

"Did you ever hear a. pain?" - 

"No." 

"Did you ever taste a pain?" 

"N.o." 

"Did you ever smell a pain?" 

"No." 

"Did you ever feel a pain?" 

"Yes," 

"Well, then," said (he clergyman, 
"there are also four of the senses 
against one upon the question whcthei 
thei'e be a pain. And yet, sir, you 
know that there Is a pain and I know 
that there Is a soul." 




a«d« Tf Wii to M til Vmntt. 

II, BiUDuel^ vll. 1-29.. 
Bluce his aceaslon to the throne, 
T>n.\li has been at war with his enem- 
ies, but now there Is a cessation of 
lighting for the Lord had given biii 
rest from his enemies. 

DaWd'H Proposal, 

The King now propuncd to Natiian, 
the prophet, to build a temple for the 
Ark of the Lord. .This the propbev 
concurred Id, but It. seemed they had 
mode the same mistake Ynkny of Qod's 
children bave made. In Dot finding out 
the mind of Ood-on tbe matter flrat. 
God directs the prophet to tell David 
wjjat His plans are. His reason for 
not destrln«r David to buud the Tempie - 
waa because be had sh.ed much hlood 
In the earth. (I. Chron. ixIL S). He, 
however, receives the assuran'ce from 
God that a son would succeed him, 
who should be a man ot rest (I. Chron. 
xxll. 3), and he nhould build the bouse 
ot the Lord. 

The fulfilment of God's promises 
are conditional on men obeying Goa 
and doing that which pleases Him. 
Solomon, who succeeded his father, 
David, did not keep the covenant made 
between God and David very long, al- 
though he knew the consequences that 
would follow his disobedience. God 
punishes sin, but bos mercy on the 
sinner (I. Kings xi. 13-34). God has 
never yet broken a promise made tu 
man, where the eoiidlllons have been 
faithfully -carried out. The past de- 
clares God's -faithfulness to those who 
trust and obey Him, not only In Blblt 
history, htit In our lives, and th(* future 
win only make more clear Hls.talth- 
fulneas and truth. Try Him! 

David Before the Lord. 

What a. . beautiful, humble splrii 
David shows! Looking backward, he 
remembers \vhen he was . but a shep- 
herd following the sheep, and the least 
likely tn be made king over Judah and 
" Israel, but God has been with him, 
done all this, and he new acknowledges 
his own unworthlnesB ot such wonder- 
ful blessings a.nd promises as God has 
made to him, and In all sincerity gives 
the glory to God. David was unable to 
say nil he felt. Thprp was no need to 
say more, God knew his heart (I. Sam- 
uel xvl. T), and saw the sincerity ot 
David's thanks written In his humility. 

None Like God. 

David had proved this many times. 
When hard pressed by the enemy, God- 
had delivered him. When he had sin- 
ned against God and had brought upon 
himself God's anger, when he confessed 
his sin, there was forgiveness, as a 
thick cloud hia transgi-esslons had been 
blotted out. 

He recalls the deliverance of the 
children of Israel from the land of 
Egypt, and prays that God may con- 
tinue to btcBS this people, e>*n as He 
had promised. 

David's Character. 

David, as v.-ell as being King, was a 
great ivarrlor, a statesman, a poet, 
musician and a prophet and an emi- 
nent type ot our Saviour. He compos- 
ed the greater part of the Fsalms, 
which were Divinely Inspired, for they 
foretold many things concerning Christ 
(Luke xxlv. *4 ; Acts II. 29-30). He alBu 
revealed to Solomon the will ot God In 
respect to the Temple and the worship 
ot Jehovah. His life waa not always 
what It should have been. His sdult- 
tery with Bathsheba, his causing thi- 
death of Uriah, and nis pride in num- 
bering the people, were the ehlel blem- 
ishes In David's lite, and tor whlon 
God punished him. although H^ for- 
gave his Bin, 

During his reign David cITpetca 
many regulations for conducting thv 
service of God, and latruducbd niu,'Ji<i 
and singing. 

QUESTIONS. 

1. What did David propose to Na- 
than that he should do ? 

2. Why did God not approve of this -. 

3. 'What promises did Ood make tu 
David 7 

t. What waa the character of David ? 

MEMORY TEXT. 
" For Thou,. Lord God, Knoweth Thy 
Bprvant." 



LOAN S I LOAN S I LOAN S I 

AST PBBStN HAVINO MOHKY TO, INVBW 
mnild do well to wrtte to T«rrit«isl Hrad- 
quutMilorlntonnailon. Wee»nc«erino«tn!!i;W« 
ncnritr vllh Interest tor lun or HinllBiitw J-^iH 
nuilculM* CM be hivl framMwiHtMnviviti.OwHZ 
Juuu and Albeit tttRM>, Itrailo. 
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SHOT WHI 



Acuznnin 



N>ver Bhall I toi 
Wu:«ed throUBh mc 
Mt Tom Bashtord'B i 

t beautiful May d 
luss Gwl'g Bunll 

.tinii ns S!erfec»ly as 
WlU ot BeulBh whc 
ds). But. Db ' Its 
Jhhn ! Once be had 
•• . godly life. He 1 

■11 Usly saved by tl 
**' Army, but he i 
8"l 1 a little power ( 

10 Ibey the voice of 
to sreata: activity 
th Te he began to 
Ai lUt two months e 
hal been drtnklng, 1 
Wlh him to turn t 
To-i9t tenwtation ; 
»<■! now. Captain. 

tl live this way, I 
»r ok, and I irish 1 
111 1e girl, who st 
■>' B around his n& 
t i«, sobbtid out, 
d It say that— do 
1 y ?" "T», darll 
I 1 1 only a curse t< 
J I a be better off 

1 to:d him then I 
killed suddenly 1 
inking. I had n, 
I li I until hiB last B< 
1 r llowed him out 
I rnec more repeat 
-* iften given befor 

i telt through all 

returned to God i 

1 2 the chance, an 

t God's sake cor 

11 replied, lightly. ' 

■ pLaln. I will somel 

■ ilKht.' 

"1 f ,very last word 



*] I e drinking In a 

<t and died a fe 

I rt ot the pistol. 

\ 1 looked for th 

r In the coflln nil 

111 the quarrel, 

d ring out to t^ 

r liBcksllders and i 

r I living hell and 

li r after. 

1 or Tom ! Good- 

II story of your wr 

1 ih to rescue som 

nllar horrible fato 

seeaaary to i>leai 

li < 7 tVIU you con 

CAP! 
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! nnperance Is ri 
I 1 lion's bridle ; pri 
I man Is temperntc 
o tool ; for In 
I ngth ot the soul 
In le, the ornament 
I I I the corroboratl 

I il ts.— Taylor. 

tt C 
If thou wil 

I I rule of not too ■ 
taught 

1 I -hat thou eat'Bt i 

from thence 
I ■ 1 nourishment, no 
nil many years over 
So may'st thou live, 

thou drop 
into thy mother Jap. 
Gather'd, not harshlj 
mature, 

» !C 
Thy duty Is to eal 
"The grace of God 
vatlon, hath appearr 
to live soberly In this 
And this temperance 
quantity and quality 
son Is content with s 
less. Although no ci 
food can be presorlbf 
showers which droiH 
do hardly quench the 
hills; yet imr Is a cei 
to eat or drink bo i 
nature, and to unAt ] 
(ixerolsn. Is a degn 
God gavn man food t 
general and partloul 
Lo hinder him ; and 
teed till, like tattei 
undt for service. CI 
nature, but they muE 
noek. 

a fi 

Temperance Is a l 

who uses It rlKhtly 

than a man.-Burton 
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Promlwa tct SkVld. 

. II. Si\muet^ vll. 1-20.. 
cession to the throne, 
sn at war with hia cnem- 

therc, In' a ouBBiitlon of 
the Lord had given him 

enemlee. 

via-B Proposal, 
low propijiMia" to Natliah, 
to build a temple for the 
Lord. ; This the prophev 

but It seemed they had 
le mistake Inany of God's 

made, In not Undlng out 
Ood on the matter flrst. 
he prophet to tell Bavld 
ins are. His reooon for 
Javtd to build the Tempic , 
he. had shed much blood 

(I. Chron. xxll. 8). He, 
ilVBB the aBsurarice from 
son would succeed him. 
i a man of rest (1. Chron. 
ie should build the house 

lent of God's promlsea 
al on men obeying Qoo 
hat which pleascn Him. 
J succeeded hla father, 
t keep the covenant made 
and David very long, al- 
ew the conseauences that 
his disobedience. God 
but has mercy on the 
ngs xl. 13-34). God has 
oken a promise made to 
the conditions have been 
?rled out. The past dc- 
faithfulness to those who 
y Him, not only In Bible 
■1 nur ItvoK, nnrt thP fuhlrr 
ke more clear Hie fuUIi- 
ruth. Try Him! 

Before the Iiord. 

^autlful, humble spirit 
! Ivooltingf backward, ht 
hen he was . but a shop- 
S the sheep, and the least 
mde king- over Judnh and 
lod has been with him, 
and he now acknowledscs 
irthlneas of such wonder- 
and promises as God has 
and In all sincerity gives 
tod. David was unnbJe to 
t. There was no need to 
1 knew hiB heart (I. Sam- 
nd saw the sincerity of 
13 written In his humility. 

}ne Like God. 

proved thie many timea. 
reBsed by the enemy, Gud- 
him. When ho had Kin- 
lod and had brought upon 
anger, when he canfcsaert 
e wag forgiveness, as a 
s transgressions had been 

the dcliveraiiee of the 
[srael from the land of 
■rays that God may con- 
I this people, oi»n as He 



^Id's Character. 

'cU as being King, was a 
-, a statesman, a poft, 
a prophet, and an cml- 
Dur Saviour. Ho oompas- 
cr part of the Psalms, 
)lvlnely Inspired, tor Ihcy 
■ things concerning Christ 
1 ; Acta 11, 29-30). He atsu 
Qlomoh the will of God In 
: Temple and the worship 
His life waa not always 
d have been. His adult- 
thsliuba, his causing the 
h, and Ills pride In num- 
iple, were the chief blem- 
id'fl life, and for wiilch 
[ him, although H^ for- 

8 iclgn David cffcetpa 
.Ions for conductini; tin: 
Id, and introduced uiuhic 

lUEBTIONS. 

1 David profiOHO to Nu- 
ahuuld do 7 

God not approve of this 'i 
imlues did Ood make to 

the character of Duvld V 

awORY TEXT, 
Lord God, Knoweth Thy 



LOANS I LOANS 1 

HAVIKO MOHBY TO IVVIStC 
oil to writa to TorrilOPljJ lIciuJ- 
ailoti, WomnodMijiMtKlljUo 
est for luge or mill sum), run 

liHl Imn ilAjan mdaarujfi.Oorocr 
UtroM, XoTDDlo. 



TH:EI -VT-AuTi. OlftTT. 



SHOT WHILE DRUHK. ss it mmim to y«ii? 



> OUIffORRUH IBCOSBHT. : 



N.< 



or 1 



»lll 



■ r shall I forget the shock th.it 
i throliEh mc an I heard the newH 
I Bnahtord's death af the o'oue ol 
utlfu! May any-beHUtlful to me. 
3 God's sunlight waa flooding, my 
I perfectly as it bathed tlio lovely 
t Beulah where wc had spent the 
But, oh I Its horrible ending tor 
'I Once he had known tho awectnesi^ 

I I ■ -dly life, He hod been mosL mlrac- 
■ saved by the power oC God in 

^^ Mmy, but ho allowed the devil to 
' I ■ little power over him by refuging 
I - ' the voice of Sod as It called him 

I I r Iter activity tor Him. and rlaht 
n • he began to drift back into sin.' 
Mil' two months ago, when I found he 
ml Ik in. drinking, I begSed and pleaded 
1^1 1i 1 Im to turn to dod for power to 
t temptation ; but he said, "No, 
ni-i I V, Captain. 



iraWoi 



■ UiwiBrtl 



I this way, I know. My llfo's a 
•* I and I wish I could end It." Hi» 
II >!irl, who stood by. threw her 

■ ■I round his neck and bu'railng into 
I I Hoblied out, "No, no, dear p^ipn. 
I say that— don't you love your 

I ' "Yest, darlinK," lie replied, "but 

I ly a curse to you as 1 am, and 
* I I lie better off without me-" 

I ' 1 him then I reared he'd be shot 
I- 1 d suddenly if he didn't leiive oft 

II il I ff. I had no further talk with 
I ir 1 til his last Sunday evening, when 
1 fed him out of our hall in order 
I I more repeat tho warning I hnfl 

I 1 given before. 
1 ' M through all my soul that unless 
I I 1 rned to God very soon hei'd never 

■ le chance, and I aald, "Oh. Tom. 
r d'B sake come back to .lenun." 

I I lied, lightly. "OU. that's all right, 
I 111, I will sometime, maybe— but Jiot 

'1 1 jry last words to blm were. "Kor 
_ I akc. Tom. come back to Jcaua," 
Two days afterwards 

- B* w«a Bbgt IB * anami 
while drinking In a saloon on Barbiiry 
rioflst and died a few minutes after th(^ 
r^oi't of the pistol. 

As I looked for tho last time upon hla 
facn in the coffin nil gashed nnri hrulstid 
from the quarrel, I wished my voice 
could ring out to I he ears of thouaandn 
of baekslldera and arouae tlicm from a 
real living hell and the wrath to eomc 
hereafter. 

Poor Tom ! GcKid-byo. Iduy God u.'c 
the atory of your wrecked life and awful 
Jeath to rescue some backallder from a 
Himllar horrible fate I Oh. baeksllder, it 
IH necessary to plead with you after all 
this 7 Will you eomo to Him now r 
CAPT. F. PIBLDS. Cal. 



Is II nothing lo you. all yc thai paaa by V 
lH.il nothing to yoii that the drtinkard 

sheuld die ? 
la it nothing to you that his struggleji 

are vain 7 
That dully the tempter adda ulrength lo 

hiB chain ? 
Is It nothtni; to you thai the h'.art of tho 

wife 
Is broken by sorrow, and hardship', and 

• strife ? 
Is it nothing to you that his children 

lack bread ? 
la It nothing to you thiU hlB home Joy.f 

ore fled ? 
Is It nothing to you that the death-deal- 
ing bowl 
' Is destroying hla bcMly, his mind, and hta 

soul ? 

Is It nothing to you that the wine's ruildy 

glow 
Is causing the Jails of our land to o'or- 

llow 7 
la It nothing to you that the young of 

otir land 
Are surrounded by dancers' on every 

hand T 
It la something to you, for ought that 

you know 
Your boy may be next to succumb to the 

fje. 
Then, up and he doing, lest deeply you 

rue 
That ever you thought II was nothing to 

you. 

It i« something to me. I must do whnt 

T may, 
Tho' little It be, to haKti;n the day 
TVhen King Alcohol's throne shall totter 

and fall. 
And tho Klavc of the winc-cup be loo-id 

from Its thrall. 



Tempefanee Tit-Bits. 

a&iuTcw or qrmat mxm 

Temperance la reason's girdle and 
naaslon's bridle ; prudence la safo while 
the man Is temperate. A temperance man 
Is no fool : tor In temperance Is tho 
<!lrcngth of the soul, the foundation of 
virtue, tho ornament of all good thingu. 
ind the corroborative of all excellent 
hablta,— Taylor, 

tt tt tt 

If thou wilt observe 

riie rule of not too much, by temperance 

taught 
In what thou eat'st and drink'at, aeeking 

from thence 
Due nourishment, not gluttonous delight. 
Till meny years over thy head return. 
So may's! thou live, till, like ripe fruit, 

thou drop 
Into thy mother lap, or be with ease 
Uather'd, not harshly plucked, in death's 

mature. —Milton. 

O O O 
Tliy duty Is to eat and drink aoberly. 
'The grace of God which bringcth sal- 
vation, hath appeared to us, teaching iis 
o live soberly in this preaent evil world." 
Vnd this temparanco respcotcth both the 
■luantlty and quality of thy diet.. Itea- 
aon Is content with a little, religion with 
less. Although no certain proportion of 
food con be prescribed to man. for those 
showers which drown tha day valleys 
lo hardly quench the thirst of the sandy 
Mils', yet thin Is a certain rule— for a ma.n 
to cat or drink so much as to oppress 
r.ature, and to unlit himself lor rellglouB 
ixerclsm, Ib r. degree of Intemperance, 
(rod gavo man food to further him In bin 
gcnoral and particular calling, and not 
u hinder him ; and suroly they sin who 
feed till,' like tatted horses, they are 
unnt for service. Christians may cheer 
nature, but they must not olbg It.— 9wln. 
nock. 

« o o 

Temperance is a, bridle of gold ; he' 
who uses It rightly is more like a. god 
than a man.— Burton. 



It Is something lu you, U 1.^ sonietluiig 
to me, 

And we'll pray and we'll work till our 
land shnll be free 

From thu plasuu spots that He In thn 
light of the sun. 

And wc will not give n'nr till the vlr- 
'tory'B won. 

With our face to the foe, wo- will con- 
quer or die. 

It Is samrthing to us. and we will nnl 
pass bj^! 

B. F. M., Golasevuln, Man. 



AeTION. 
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REAPING THE WHIRLWIND. 

Tb« r«to of mtdlo BenM Kmpws. 

"Dr. Norman Macl,ecd. when he waa 
a minister in Dalkleth, was very much 
down on the public houses and their 
Iniquitous soul-dfstroylng trafflo. He 
thought he would watch these public 
houses, whieh numbered twenty-two, and 
seo what happened to the proprietors 
and their connections. There were thlrty- 
nlnc farailleo connected with the Irjdo, 
and while Norman MacLccid was In X).]l- 
kelth eight mcmhers nf thPpp fnmlllps 
died through drink, two of them In 
dollrlum tremens. In one house, .which 
was number three on his list, the hiia- 
band,- wife, sons and daughters, all be- 
came drunkards and had to leave tho 
place. Those In connection ■ with the 
trade In that place seemed at first <o 
nourish like the green bay tree, but 
their time of prosperity waa soon over ; 
of the thlrty-iilne famlUeB only six eould 
move In respectable society, the others 
were disgraced even In the eyes of the 
world. The liquor traUlc It not profltable 
even to them who engage In It," 



A ve'ry wise and very good man oiiei- 
v.-roto thcBc, words. "The alale of the 
world l."! such, and so much dcp; uiI.H 
upon iiclion. that everything soi-ms (o 
say aloud to every man, 'Do something : 
do It. do 11 !' " 

Nnture llnelf apenks more Icudly than 
ever hugle sounded, as wo dal y soi- the 
nowers begin to drooji, the Brt-oii Icavca 
of the trees Is change color, oppearlng 
in their fall dress strangely boautirul, 
the Morning Glory lia day wanes, close : 
the running bruok. huiryliig un tuward.H 
the ocean, each In Iti) own appointed 
way seemingly vying with each oiher in 
haste to complete Its own jjecullnr pur- 
pose carrying out perfectly the will of 
their creator, thus reminding us non- 
atantly, what we do must be dono quickly 
both In temporal and In spiritual life. 

Man |3 the one creature who Is alow 
to carry out KIb purpose— he la continu- 
ally running out of his intended course. 
"There la n way that aeemeth right unto 
man, but the end thereof Is death." 
How can morlal. erciited to glorify Him. 
the Creator, ever rationally conclude that 
any other than uttm- dcaiructlon can 
follow nlH sttips which are in pntlis 
nnntrary to Hla v.'lrhon 7 IVhut eiiaos 
It nature Itself revolted .■(Imllarly- the riv- 
er wants to run upwards, the vo^etiblc 
kingdom throw out Its leaf and fruit 
downwards— If this wan the iiaae m.xn 
could not exist. Then why should man 
Imve any other jturpose than that laid 
out for him ? 

Reader ! Have yon not been lulherlilg 
to this po:iey 7 Whnt hnn It brought you 
—bitter, bitter rpmorsc. Slop NOW. Turn 
NOW. ACT NOW ! Once in the right 
channel the myxtry of life will be solved, 
and time made the beginning of perennial 
bllsa. 



IN THE FANGS OF THE 




tio66e(U 



■ The following extracts were taken from 

^oiie of the lectures of J. J. Tulbert, who 

J (lied from the effeotB of a drunken rte- 

. i hauch at Elkhart, Indiana : 

\ Sut now the struggle is over. I can 

^ survey the Held and measure the losses. 

l\ hoil position high and holy. Tl\c demon 

tore from around mc the robes of my 

ftiacred olilce and Bent me out, ohurchiess 

Sjinrt godleas, a very hlsalng and by-word 

fLmong men. Aftorwards I had bUHlncss. 

^^rge and lucrative, and my voice waa 

iKard in the large courts, pleading for 

jlistlce. mercy and right. But the dust 

:|#hcred. on my books, and no foolfalK 

<l»3Bsed tho threahold of the drunkard's 

<|llee. I had money ample for necessities, 

bbt It took wings and went to feed the ' 

; miMs of tha Dmto 

ifwhioh poBsosscd mc. I hud a home, a- 



dorned with all that weanh and tht, 
most exquisite taste could buy. The 
devil croaaed the threshold, and the llghi 
faded from Us chambers : the flic went 
out of the holiest of nllars. and leodlnc 
out from the portals, despiilr walked 
forth with me, and sorrow and ungulnh 
lingered within. 1 had children— beaut!- 
tul \o me at least as a dream of the 
morning— and they had so entwined them- 
selvo.') around (heir father's hairl that 
no matter where It might wander, ever 
It came back to them on the wlnss of a 
father's undying love. The destroyer 
took their hands in his and led tbcm a- 
way. 1 had a wife whose ohnrmn ef 
mind and person were such that to see 
her was to remember, and to know Iitr 
waa to love her. Thlrlecu ymra we 
walked the rugged path of life tegeihcr. 
rejoicing In lis aunahlne and sorrowing In 
Its shade, 

Th« lafarBBl aonatsr 

would not even spare .me this. 

1 had a mother who for long years had 
not left her chair, a victim of Hufferlng 



and (lleease : her eholoeBl delight wns 
refloctlng that the lessons taught at her 
knee had taken root la iln- heurt of her 
youngest horn, and Uiat he was userul 
to his fellows, and an honor lo her whn 
bore him. But the thunderbolt rvnn 
reached there and did Ita most cruel 
work. Other days may cure all hut this. 
Ah. me ; never a reproach from thnsc 
lips ; only o shadow of unBpokon grief 
gathering on her dear old fjieo ; only n 
lender hand laid more Icvlngly upon mv 
head ; only a c?u.ier o Ingiiig to tha 
CroSB : only a pitloiip appe il to Heaven 
If her 0UJ1 was not at last full. And while 

Ssr Sttr SAgeA la Bla ff lU IW<t1iiei 

two (liousiiiid uiINh awiiy, th,. pUvlim 
.xnnolB pushed the golden galea .tjar, and 
tho moihor of the drunkard eninred Into 
rest. 

And thus 1 aland— u rlergyman wIiIl^ui 
a ehtireli, ,i ImrrlsLpr without a bllef er 
business, a father without n child, a 
husband without a wife, a son without n 
parent, a man without hopi^— rTI swiil.. 
lowed up In a maelstrom of drink. 



■ I. ■■■-■■ 



T^E -W-^R CH^Z". 




«rtb« J. Vnmk. BawmmMvUto. 



Dejilh liriii lujoln vlrtlti'tl the Bowmiin- 
VI. 1c corpH nnc] BrothPr John Knink hnR 
rncclved tlic aummoiiB to Hppear before 
ItlH Mak«r. Hi- piiKMcrl pwicefully aw:iy 
on Thursdfiy, AupUHt £llh, 1ft liU W yeor 
iintl nn n ripe ahMk of com, w;us gnthercil 
Into the heiivenly Kiirner. Our drnr 
comrade iv«h nmong ihc flrat coilvcrtH 
here, LeliiB convi'ricd iibout fourleon 
yearn ago. mid ever ftnc Ihiit limp hnH 
hepn n ronl Snlvatlnn Soldlor. ll 1" Bomo 
time sltioc he ha« hwn nhle to Hltond 
the mcctliijjH ill the bnrraeks on iiccounl 
of BlcknenH, but wc vlHlltrt him oCton to 
Btns nnd pray with him. to hiB preat dc- 
. light. He nlwnyw had n. bright sind clwir 
twitlmony to ulvi-. 

On AuguHt 2Tth we siivo him nn Army 
funeral which Bscmed to miiko quite an 
ImpresHlon upon the people, nnd I iim 
sur* that IhuH.' whu looked upon thfr 
mortal remulim of oiiv enmriide could not 
help hut liollee the culm, nettled atirl 
pcioerul oountenanec, for 
"He lay like n wnrrloor takltip his real. 

With hlH mnrtlnl cloiik nround him." 

Mnny of the eomriidcH teHtmo<] nt the 
memariiil Hervlce of the goilly life nur 
eommdc lived and the htcBsltig he hail 
been to them. 11 waH an ImprcKHlve time. 
We plertfje ouritelveii iiiBelher to bo more 
faithful to God until we meet our brother 
in the mornlnB. May God bleBB and Bua- 
liiln the hereavid Camlly.- Josh. .Tni).--i. 
Knaii^n. 



BrotKw ObmrUa Stmrw, af AnprUr. oat. 

Our eomnide him pone from our mldft. 
(Jii Thurwday. August 2.ith, while at work 
aKHOrlhih' luKB ill the Mnd,twaKka RIv.-r, 
!»■ mlBiiwi hlB footing nnd fell Into ilie 
water. Before help reached him the 
lllckcrlng Bpiirk ot life had none out. On 
Ihc Sunday nlghl prcvloiiB to hlH death. 
Bi-o, atayc wfiH in the meeting nnd tewtl- 
(led to God'B BiivltiE nnd keeplnK power. 
vxprwalnK h\a determination to be r.ilih- 
ful to the end. l.lttiv did we think a» 
he went out of the turnicks that night 
tliLil we would nol Kna him again allvi-. 
Our comrade will he Kodly mused frnm 
our midst, for he van lookid up to ax 
one who waH faithful to God In the Uttls 
thlngB and who waH not :ifr«ld to Htnnd 
by whiu he believed to be- right, even 
though In BO dolnK he mlKht lose tiie 
favor of some. Tim funcriil took pljice 
on Friday. AURu-st JClh, and wiiH the llrHt 
one conducted hy the Army In Arnprlor. 
Lrtrffe crowdB followed to the barrac.«B 
nnd ccmctry. and na wc laid his body be- 
nojilh the sod to wait the rpBurrottlon 
mornlnit. We Biing with bowed knees and 
lifted hnndH. •rii hi- true, I.orcl. to Thee." 
The memorhil servlco. which wax held on 
Sunday nlifht, wan liirKely attended and 
very ImpreitHive, EIGHT precious HOtllH 
volunteered for Hiilvatlon, nnd thouKJi 
Bro. Slaye'B voh-e In henrd no Ion(rcr. his 
Influence liveH on.— Ynnrw In Him. Cipl. 
Stnlnforth. 



-J. ■ s •M. WM«ih v«w wtatoomi 

From hlH place In the rankx ot the 
Salvation Army, and hlB seat on the plnt- 
foim of nur little corps, our beloved 
comrade and J-. S. 9.-M,. Chus. Weed. 
ImB been iiromoted to the heavenly city 
and to a l>laco at the right hand of Qorl. 
The HUlt of blue, the red-banded cjip, ihe 
old drum, the lodglnK-houBe and re^it- 
Murant, he h[i» exchanged for 

" A robe of white, a crown of gold, 
A luirp, II home, a mnnHloii fair," 

Wo Biive him a Salvation Army funeral, 
the Hcrvlce lielitg conducted by Oiptaln 
iind Mrs. I'lumHtund, of Snohomish, 
Though there wiiB no aorrowlnp relative 
prcHent to mourn hit) Iohb. hln death 
cnUBcd a profound imprcBsloii on the 
people ot the eommunlty, for Bro. Weed 
was widely known, an well uB liked and 
rcBpeclcd hy all who knew him, and 
HOmcwhere In the HaBl there 1h an aged 
mollier who will grieve over the deiLth 
of her boy. Though he had led a very 
dlBBlpnled life tor a number of yeiirH 
prior to lilH eonverHlon, yoi for near y 
llvu ytiurn viiui u. ralthfnl HOliller In thi' 
Army he loved 80 well, niid we believe 
that many will ycl he lirought to know 
Gud IhroiLBli hnvliin watciied our oom- 
raile'B eonBlHient life. -'Men, there if 
Bomethhig butter for you," wim neai-Iy 
alWiiyH II part «t mil eonivaae-B tcnll- 
mouy, and ll will hi- ii \o\\K tlini- hefure 
that tenllnioiiy in fnritolton. And may 
It be impieHBi'il upon the heurl and mind 
of every sinner that there 1b "Momcthliig 
better for you." At the right han.1 ot 
Qod there lire plcanures forever more.— 
min Alkenfl, (Jorp^ Cor, 
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avs. 



.THE BAR OF THE SAbOONl 

THE BAR OF JUSTICE! 

THE JUDGMENT BAR OF Q( 



Prisoner at the hnr, have you anythtnjj 
to Bay why the sentence ot der,itii should 
not be passed upon you ? 

A solemn hush fell over the crowded 
courtroom, and every perHOn waited In 
breathless cxpectullnn for an answer to 
'the Judge'H queBlIon. 

Not a whlH])er wub heard anywhere. 
mid the Bituatlon had become palnfu'ly 
oppreijslve, when Ihe prisoner waa seen 
to move, his head was raised, his hands 
were clinched and the blood hud rushod 
into his pate face. M(h leeth were (Irmly 
set, and Into his ImgKftrd eyes cume .1 
Hash of light. 

Suddenly he arose lo his ti-et, and In a 
low. Arm, hut diHtltiet voice, said : 

** I have ! Your honor, you have nak- 
ed mo a question, and now I ask as the 
hiHt favor on earth, that you will not 
Interrupt my answer until J am through. 

" 1 stand hcrp before this bar convict- 
ed of 

TIM WUnU Miii«ar omr Vlf*. 

Truthful v^ltneflBCH testified to the fact 
tliat 1 wnH a loafer, a drunkard, and a 
wretch : and 1 returned from one of ni>' 
prolonged debauehes and llred that fatal 
shot that killed the wife 1 had sworn lo 
love, cherish and protect, 'While 1 hiive 
no reniemhrnnee of committing the fi-iir- 
ful, cowardly and Inhumon deed, 1 have 
no right to condemn the verdict of the 
Jury, for their verdict is In accxirdance 
with the evidence. 

"But T wish to show that I am not a- 
ione responsible for the murder of my 
wife." 

This Btiirillng statement created a 
tremendous scnsiitlon. The .Tiidi^e leaned 
over the desk, the hiwyers wheeled round 
■ and faced the prisoner, the Jurers liwkcd 
at each other In amazement, while the 
spectators could hardly suppress thcle 
excitement. The prisoner paused a few 
accoiidn. and then continued In the same 
tlrm. distinct voice ; 

"I repeal, youi' honor, that I am nol 
the only one guilty of the murder of mv 
wife, Tiie Judge on this bench, the Jurj- 
In the box, the lawyers within this biir. 
and most of the witnesses. Including llie 
pnsior of the old church, arc also guilty 
before Almighty God, and will have to 
appeal- with me before His Judgment 
Throne, where we all shilli bi- righteouxly 
Judged. 

"I have been made a drunkard hy law. 
If it had not beou for the lep-jllaeil sa- 
loons of my town, 1 never would have 
liecn a drunkard ; my wife wouhl not 
have been murdered ; I -would n-3t hfl 
here now-, ready lo be hurled Into etern- 
ity. Had it not been for the human traps 
set out with the consent of the eovern- 
mont, 1 would hnve hemi n sober mau. an 
IndustrouB workman, u tender Tilher, 
and a loving husband. But to-day my 
homo Is destroyed, my wife murden-d, 
my little chlldrcn-Gort bless and e,nre 
for them— ciiBt.out on the mercy of a coW 
jind cruel world, while 

I mm to ba Vnrdend 

by the strong arm of the aiate. 

"God knows, 1 tried lo reform, hut oa 
long UK the open Siiloon wub In my path- 
way, my weak, diseased, will-power was 
no match agalniit this consuming, rigonlz- 
luq appetite. 

"For one ycur oar town wan wlthotil a 
saloon. For one year J was a sober man. 
For one yetir my wife and elilldren were 
happy, and our little home wns a perfect 
paradise. 

"I was one of those who Hlpned re- 
monstruneeB against re-ojicning the s-a- 
ioons in our town. The n.ime» of one 
half of this Jury euii he found to-diiy on 
the petition eerlifylng to Ihe good char- 
neler fT) of Ihe rumBellcra. and falaoly 
saving liirti the sale of liquor wn.s 'neccs- 
mry- in our town. The prosecuting ai- 
torney on this ease was one that so 
eloquently pleaded w-lth thiB court for the 
licenses, and the Judge who slls on the 
bench, and who asked me It I hiid iiny- 
thing to say before apnlence of death 
was piiHBcd on me, granted the llcen»cs," 

The Impassioned »-ords of the prisoner 
fell tike coaiH of lire upon the hraris or 
those present, snd many of the speclfl- 



lors and sume ot the lawvera w 
to tears, Tiie Judjre made- a moti 
if tu atop any further speech on th 
at the prisoner when the speakcr-r 

"No, no. your lioaor, do nol elo: 
lips ; 1 am nearly through, and 
are the lost words I shall ever ut: 
earth, • 

"I began my downward career i 
saloon BAR-legallied and protect 
the eommiinweulth, which h:iB re 
aliaually ii jmrt of the 



from the poor, deluded vlcllras. 
the atatc had made a drunkard ; 
murderer, I am taken before ai 
BAR— tho bar of JasticeC?) by the 
power of law that legalized the Brt 
and nuw the law power will condu 
lo the pliice of execution nnd hasti 
BOul Into clerijity. 1 siiall appear • 
another bar— tiie JUDGMENT BA 
GOD, and there you, wiio have lei: 
the traflit, will have to appeiir wit 
Think you that the Great Judge wll 
me alone responaible for the murder 
wife ? Nay, 1 In my drunken, fre 
Irresponsible condition, have mui 
ONE, but you have deliberately .in 
fuhy murdered your thousanda, ar, 
murder>mllls are In full operation 1 
WITH YOUR CONSENT. 

"All of you know In your hciirt:) 
iheHe v.-orilE of mtliL- ai.- iiol the nl 
of an unsound mind, but God Almii 
irnth. Tiie lliiuor traflle of this nnl 

BMIMBtf U* far Mwurly aU tk* Ha 

bloodsht-tl, riot.-*, iiovcrty, mlBer.v, \v: 
iHlncHS and woe. It hrcilki- ujt iliou 
of happy homes cver.v year ; scnt^ 
huabandB and fathers to prison or | 
gniIow.s, and drives connile.-'ii m-l 
and little children Into the world to j 
and die. It furnishes nearly m1 
criminal business of this and every 
court, and blasts every command 
touches, 1 

"This Infernal Inimc Is legallceil 
protected by all parties, which yoi^ 
tain with your hnllots. 

"Yon legalize tho saloons that mai' 
!L drunkard and a murderer, and ' 

VmfOaOtr 

with mo before God and man for the 
dcr of iny wife. 

'-Now. your honor, I am done, 
now rciiily to receive my senienci 
he led forth to the place of eieci 
Tou will close by asking God lo 
mercy on my bouI. I will close h> 
cmnly asking God lo open your blinil 
to the truth, to your own Indlv 
rcsporkalhllliy, ao that you will ecu 
give your support to this hel 
irnfllc."— Tallle Morgan. 



Faltb Is lot Laziness. 

There Is some very strange Ideas : 
what It means to live by fallh. O- 
the strangest ideas is that a tnitl" 
is a lazy life, .ind that a person 
lives by f.-ilth does nothing but sit 
and fold his hands, and open his m 
expecting that he will be fed by : 
Bupematural way. There Is nothing 
about a true follower of Jcaua C 
Eternal life and aellvlly Is ;m Int 
part of the life of the Splrlt-born 
Others Ihlnh that to live a faJlh 11: 
to go round In a sort ot a ahabbj-, i 
ragged way without any regard for c 
clcnnllncsB or nenlnesB. Since the 
haa permitted ua lo moJtc some Bf 
Improvements about the Firebrand 1 
quarters scverul have remarked thai 
guessed w-c hnd auK living by fulth 
gone to work. God is simply honi 
our faith In Him and supplying 
means with which to Improve. No 
people can And a home around thli 
tablishmcnl,— The Firebrand. 



MARK YOUR BALLOT THUS: 





vcs. 


NO 


Arc YOU In r^vor of ilie patilns of an Act protiibltlnB the 
Imporlallon, manulaclure or uie of ipfriti, wine ale 
beer, cidor and all olhw ■tcoliollc llquon for u«e as 
bcvor«E°>? 
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